METAMORPHOSES
talk with a group of Italians, and they spoke to
me in English."
"You are making a mistake/' he said. "We
consider it a matter of principle to ask our fellow-
countrymen to be loyal to the State in which they
live. If they acquire full citizenship in the spiritual
sense as well as in the material, they count for
something; but if they hold themselves aloof from
their adoptive land, they remain helots. Since we
began to advocate the policy of assimilation,
many Italian-born have attained high positions
over there.'*
"You hold, then," I inquired, "that in matters
of language and of race, too, there is no such
thing as an inevitable fate rousing the nations to
mutual hostility?0
"Fate!" he cried mockingly. "Statesmen only
talk of fate when they have blundered,"
"A fourth reason for nationalism," I went on,
continuing my analysis, "seems to me to exist
universally in what are called 'the demands of
history,' For instance, you once spoke of a colony
which belonged to classical Rome."
"That was only a literary flourish," said Musso-
lini. "I was speaking of Libya, which was then
unpeopled. If the government in modern Rome
wanted to claim the territory colonised by classical
Rome, it would have to demand the return of